48                       Bliicher

One night the house was roused by sounds of
a fearful struggle; it was Bliicher fighting the
phantom of an officer for whose dismissal from
the service he had been responsible. Still again
we hear of his imagining that his head was made
of stone and asking those about him to smite it
with a hammer.

Boyen attributes Blucher's troubles in great
part to his grief at the condition of public affairs,
but in part also to habits of dissipation. Scharn-
horst, indeed, during the brave retreat with
Blucher to Liibeck had discovered qualities in him
that made him refuse to consider for a moment
the idea of having any one else at the head of the
army: "You are our leader and our hero," he
wrote, "even should you have to be carried
before or behind us on a litter." And again, "he
must lead though he have a hundred elephants
inside of him."

The Austrian War had set certain elements in
Germany regularly seething with excitement;
as is well known there were various isolated
undertakings directly due to sympathy with it.
Duke Frederick William of Brunswick raised a
regiment of cavalry, chose a white death's-head
for his device and, assisted by Austrian troops,
fell upon Leipzig, Dresden, and Meissen. Driven
back by the troops of King Jerome of Westphalia
he was still fighting the French in Franconia when
the Austrians concluded the truce of Znaim.
Two other revolts were speedly quelled: one or-